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In the red the flames still feeding                          j

On my heart, with fresh wounds bleeding.

The white will tell you how I languish,

And the red express my anguish;
The white my innocence displaying,
The red my martyrdom betraying.                       10

The frowns that on your brow resided

Have those roses thus divided.
Oh let your smiles but clear the weather,
And then they both shall grow together.

TO MY COUSIN C[AREW] R[ALEGH] MARRYING
MY LADY A[SHLEY]

HAPPY youth! that shalt possess

Such a spring-tide of delight,

As the sated appetite
Shall, enjoying such excess,
Wish the flood of pleasure less;                         5

When the hymeneal rite

Is perform'd, invoke the night,
That it may in shadows dress
Thy too real happiness:

Else (as Semele) the bright                           10

Deity, in her full might,
May thy feeble soul oppress.

Strong perfumes and glaring light

Oft destroy both smell and sight.

A LOVER, UPON AN ACCIDENT NECESSITATING
HIS DEPARTURE, CONSULTS WITH REASON

Lover
WEEP not, nor backward turn your beams,

Fond eyes!   Sad sighs, lock in your breath.
Lest on this wind, or in those streams,

My griev'd soul fly or sail to death.
Fortune destroys me if I stay,
Love kills me if I go away:
Since Love and Fortune both are blind,
Come, Reason, and resolve my doubtful mind.